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HOME AN.-..e WHAT'S 
THE MATTER, FRED? 
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I LOVE HOT BLUEBERRY 
PIE MOST OF ALL! 


ry) =) I DON'T WANT FRED To EAT 
5 4 of? TOO MLICH! HE’Ss OVERWEIGHT 
ALREADY, BETTY! 


HOW CAN YA TELL WILMA 
BAKED BLUEBERRY PIES, FRED? 


ARE YOU KIDDIN? 
I CAN SMELL'EM 
A MILE OFF! 


AHHH. THE TRAIL SHE ALWAYS PUTS THEM 
LEADS RIGHT TO BY THE WINDOW TO COOL 
{THE KITCHEN! 7 i BUT... THEY'RE GONE! 


=) ? 
THEY WENT 
THAT-A- WAY! 


AHA! I'CALIGHT YOU RED 
HANDED! GIMME THAT PIE! 


You ALWAYS iT WaSN'r \ |( KNOW.YOU DIDN'T DO IT, DINO, 
WERE A SLOPPY \ { ME,WILMA! FRED ATE THE WHOLE PIE BY 
EATER, FRED! \ IT WAS DINO! 

FOR STEALING 3 LOOK AT 

THAT PIE. TLL HIM! 

NEVER BAKE 

ANOTHER 

FOR You! 


Y THIS SHOLILD TEACH FRED NOT 
TO STEAL BLUEBERRY PIES DINO! DINO ALONE AND 
YOU CAN HAVE HIS STEAK! 
. er 


“ey 


GO To BED! 


SERS) "soso m7 LOH 


DRIVE NORTH ON THE OH, NO. wu 
COAST ROAD! IT'S THE 
ONLY HOUSE ON THE CATCH IN IT WHEN MR. 
CLIFFS! THAT MUST SLATE OFFERED US 
6E iT! THIS PLACE FOR A 
VACATION! THE PLACE 
LOOKS HAUNTED! 


THEY'RE NOT GOING TO 
MAKE ME SLEEP THERE 


WELL? ARE YOu! IS THERE ANYTHING 
GOING TO GIVE ME ELSE TO BRING IN, 
A HAND, FRED? 


Y -oz SOME DUMB REASON, ( CANT THEY SEE 
DINO'S AFRAID OF THE I'S HAUNTED? 


 ggee acRED STOP * | 
90706 IDDING AROUND! 
SY 


IT'S IN THERE, 
DINO? I D-DIDN'T )S CLEAR As... |. 
SEE NOTHIN! 7. W © THE NOSE ON 

— oc X HIS FACE! 


RELAX, DINO... ITS 
THE WIND IN THE 
CHIMNEY! 


{See DINO? THERE'S \ (IS 
NOTHING IN HERE! / 


“STOP. BOTHERIN’ ME! 
IM GONNA EAT! 


He's LEAVING ME 
ALONE WITH THE 
GHOST! 


”" I THINK 


iT \O/ 
] | SOMETHING 


WELL, THE DOOR'S” 
WE STAY HERE | | LOCKED! NOTHIN’ 
: OVERNIGHT | | CAN GET IN THIS 
WOULD EXPLAIN WHy PEOPLE WILL 
z THINK THE 


WH-WH-WILMA, 
LU-LU-LU- 


I’M GETTIN’ THE STUPID LOOKING,’ . 
OUTA HERE! CREATURE FAINTED+0H, WE! 
MAYBE ID PAINT TOO IF: £ é 
WERE HIM{ 7 


THERE, THERE, OLD 
FELLOW... YOU'RE AL- 
RIGHT! I WOULDN'T 
HureT YOU! 


NOW I CAN'T GET RID OF THE 
STUPID CREATURE! HE FOLLOWS 
ME EVERYWHERE I GO 


THAT ISN'T DINO 
SCREAMING, FRED, - 
AT'S THE! | 


IF HE WAS MY PET, 
I'D GO IN AND 


GET THIS IDIOT 
AWAY FROM ME! 


I SUPPOSE I HAVE 

TO,,,,BUT WHERE 
WILL I GO? IVE 
GOT To HAUNT 

A HOLSE YOu 
KNOW! 


BUT,,.... WAIT A 


WHERE DID THE 
GHOST GO, 
FRED? 


I DON'T KNOW | 


MP... PULICCHH! 
MAKE HIM LET ME LIP? 


HERE, MR.GHOST,.., 
I RECOMMEND THIS 
PLACE.... YOULL 
LOVE IT THERE! 


IF I DOWILL 
YOU SToP 

HAUNTIN? 

THAT HOUSE 


THANKS, 
FLINTSTONE! 


4 oe 
""T REED 
WHAT/S WITH I TOOK A THORN : 
THAT_DINO 2f 


THEN WHY IS HE 
CHASING YOU? 


) Mn VANT ” 
PROPULSION 


/ WILMA, \ = yh. 
1M Home ! : 


GET THIS MONSTER 
OFF ME,WILMA ! 


mn 


PEOPLE GOT IT; BARN... 
SEE BABY PUSS TRAILIN' YOU! 


/ M ay Ay 


WE'RE REALLY BUGGIN’ HIM 
DINO! HEE HEE HEE HEE! 


HERE HE COMES, DINO! REALLY YESSir, BAENEY BOY;DINO'S) | 
AY \T ON THIS TIME, OKAY? SURE CRAZY ABOUT ME! 4 
ial 5 fe Y B 
IQ) 


| 
; 


OUIOY come BAck H...0CORFL 
A SES 


LIKE YOU SAID, FRED... SOME AN'I'M GONNA FIND OUT WHAT ITéS! 
PEOPLE GOT IT.-- [eamme 18) < 
- “ : | 


“My first appointment os a teacher was to P.S.. 36 
which was located on the west side of our city. | was 
young, full of energy, and enthusiasm. | wanted to be 


“e.good teacher in my chosen profession. | taught there * 


for five years and then went to a junior high school. 
That was a promotion for me. The only trouble with 
teeiching is that you came up against a let of situations 
which could be bewildering to you. You never were 
tought about them In the education courses you took 
at college. © 

Every term you were bound to have at least one 
student who thought he or she wos the most brilliont 
person in this world and enjoyed showing off to the 
class — of course, trying to catch teacher. Twice a 
week, we had “free play period.” Tommy went up to 
the black boord and_wrete the following on it: “Peter 
Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers.” Then he 
would point to a student and say, “Read it os fast as 

u ean.” 

This was what we called a’ tongue twister.” Then 
Marvin raised his hand. He had on objection to make. 

“That just lan't so. To begin with, you have the 
green peppers in a field. You pick them. If you have o 
peck basket, | will concede that you can pick a peck of 
peppers, but not pickled peppers. They do not grow in 
@ field. They are made by people who know the art of 
pickling.” i z 

Had he stopped there, it wouldn't have been 40 ter- 
rible. But that little show-off had to continue: 

“How could you be se stupid, Tommy?” 

For the moment, | thought that Tommy's eyes had 
begun to shed tears. | had to think in o hurry. Se | 
immediately gave out sheets of paper and told the 
class this wos o surprise test on current events. Come 
lunch time, the class was dismissed. I found that [had 
been upset over that incident in the closs. Iknew that! 
Just couldn't let Marvin “get away with it.” To punish 
is one thing. To get semebody to see the error ofa way 

tis a very tough job. Then i got the idea! : 

f went to the principal, told him whot hed 
heppened and whet | thought | would like tode about 
it. | hed some friends whe weuld help me. But he 
would have te contact the mothers of Marvin and Peter 

! end explein what | wanted to de. 
The next dey, th: ipel speke to ms; end the- 


was a smile on his face. 

“You have my o.k. on it. If you can get it ready for 
our Friday assembly, it would be fine.” 

You can't keep secrets from kids, and somehow they 
seemed to sense there was going to be something 
unusual during our Friday morning assembly period, 
They weren't disappointed at all. For on the assembly 
.stage appeared Tommy. 

“Tam sure you all have heard ot one time or 
another,” he began, “the following bit of nensense: 
‘Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers.’ It is not 

“easy to say it at full speed. But canit really take place. 
So first, let me introduce you to the famous clown, 
Peter Piper from Lingling Brothers Circus.” 

_ The clown first did some tricks and got a lot of 
laughs. Then onto the stage walked Tommy's mo! 
and also Marvin's mother each holding the handle of a: 
basket. They put the basket down on the floor. Mar-* 
vin's mother spoke to the assembly, 

“in this basket, we have a lot of pickled peppers. 
You will notice another basket on the side. | have a 
stop watch, ill see how long it takes Peter Piper to 
pick a peck of pickled peppers. When ! say one-two- 
three, he will start.” 

She gave the signal and Peter Piper, one of my best 
friends, went into one of his routines. He slipped; he 
fell; he jumped up into the air; he did some dance 
steps; and ran from one length of the stage to the 
other. The kids rodred with laughter. It was probably’ 


__ the best performance they had seen in years in a school 


‘assembly period. Time: sixteen minutes, twenty-three 


» seconds to accomplish the feat. Then Tommy's mother 


spoke to all of us. 

“You have all seen with your own eyes that Peter. 
Piper did pick © peck of pickled peppers.” 

Did it have the effect i hoped it would have? In the 
efternoon, Marvin osked permission to get up to the 
front of the classroom. He had something to say. 

“Gee, I' was a stinker the other.day. I’m sorry for 
what I said to Tommy. Hope he forgives me.” 

The two shook hands, the kids cheered, and it cost 
me $3.20 for ice cream delivered from the students’ 
eofeteria. As the principal later said to me: “You got 
your lesson across fine.” 


SUNG» wiireo 
UNINVITED 
M2, SLATE INVITED ALL THE DON'T GO OVERBOARD ON 


BIG SHOTS IN BEDROCK TO THE PUNCH OR THE SNACKS 
HIS PARTY, WILMA! 1 LIKE YOU DID LAST YEAR,FRED! 
OUGHTA BE A BLAST! - > 


FRUIT! PUNCH! SNACKS! )} © HA, WILMA! WHO'S 
YABBA-DABBA-DOO! : THE raat YOU'RE / 


LOOK AT DINONISN'T HE Y WELL 
CUTE? HE THINKS HE’S / AIN'T! EVEN 
GOING TO THE 


I GOTTA Tle 
HIM LIPL 


>| Tuune Loon ) / NEVERMIND, 
OUT FER FRED...|T’S TOO 
WHAT? LATE 
; 


TLL GET US OUTA 
HERE IN AJIFFY! 
COME ON, BARNE'! 
ty 


FRED, STOP FOOLING 
AROUND OR WE'LL 
BE LATE FOR 
THE PARTY! 4 


YATHINKT | \{ PUSH HARDER! YEAH, FRED, ) 
LIKE FALLIN’ (T'S MOVIN’! 


A IN MUDHOLES?| 


IT’S NOUSE, \{ YEAH,I WISH DINO 
WE CAN'T. WAS HERE...HE'D 
BUDGE IT! PULL US OUT IN 

- AHURRY! 


WHAT'S THAT 
RUMBLING? 
AN EARTHQUAKE® 


THAT's ONE WAY 
TO GET THE 
MUD CLEANED 
\\ OFF, FRED! 


MAYBE Now You'LL 
STOP BEING MEAN 
TO DINO! 


WE'RE READY To-) - 


GO,,.EVERYONE 
ALL Set? 


I MAY BE DUMB 
BUT I'M NOT STLIPID! 


YOU'D BETTER NoT 
GO BACK ON YOUR 
WORD, FRED! 


HOLD IT, DINO! THIS 
PARTY iS FOle PEOPLE 
NOT DUMB ANIMALS! 


YEAH, YEAH, DINO... \ 
YOLI ‘CAN GO TO THE 
PARTY...JUST PUSH 
US OLIT OF THE 
MUDHOLE/ 


T THINK IT'S GREAT 
THE WA’ DINO 
LIKES YOU,FRED! 


3) ""SPOOKED” 


‘I WONDER WHAT 
THEY'RE HAVING 
FOR THE 


